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At breakfast the family all assembled, all Mrs. R's. chil-
dren eat at the family table, but are in such excellent
order, that you would not know, if you did not see them,
that a child was present. After breakfast, I soon learned
that it was the habit of the family each separately to pur-
sue their occupations. Mr. J. went to his apartments,
the door of which is never opened but by himself and his
retirement seems so sacred that I told him it was his
sanctum sanctorum. Mr. Randolph rides over to his
farm and seldom returns until night; Mr. Bankhead who
is reading law to his study; a small building at the end
of the east terrace, opposite to Mr. Randolph's which ter-
minates the west terrace; these buildings are called pavil-
ions. Jefferson R. went to survey a tract of woodland,
afterwards make his report to his grand father. Mrs.
Randolph withdrew to her nursery and excepting the
hours housekeeping requires she devotes the rest to her
children, whom she instructs. As for them, they seem
never to leave her for an instant, but are always beside
her or on her lap.

Visitors generally retire to their own rooms, or walk
about the place; those who are fond of reading can never
be at a loss, those who are not will some times feel
wearied in the long interval between breakfast and din-
ner. The dinner bell rings twice, the first collects the
family in time to enter the room by the time the second
announces dinner to be on table, which while I was there
was between 4 and 5 oclock. In summer the interval
between rising from table and tea (9 oclock) may be
agreeably passed in walking. But to return to my jour-
nal. After breakfast on Sunday morning, I asked Ellen
to go with me on the top of the house; Mr. J. heard me
and went along with us and pointed out those spots in the
landscape most remarkable. The morning was show'ry,in general that of a Virginian planter.J. has carpenters.n the original. of telling them.ry.
